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Prologue 


Prologue 

Fear runs through him as he makes his way home. How could he have done that? 

He knows how he feels, he's certain of it, but it's not right. 

After all this time, he thought it was gone, but now that this new boy has shown up, he can't push this 
feeling away anymore. Something had to be done to stop this. He had to stop himself. Everything he felt was 
so wrong. How could he have let himself have these feelings? 

He disgusted himself. Normal people don't feel this way. 


His family always told him he's a loser, now he believes them. 


This new boy has no right to come here. This boy, its his entire fault! He made him feel this way! That faggot 
did this! He caused him all of this pain. 


He kept running till he came to his home. He is alone today; no beatings. He climbed the stairs up to his room. 


Something had to be done to stop this nagging feeling in his whole body. The pain of it all was breaking him 


down 
He reached under his bed and pulled out the gun he kept there for a rainy day. 


He slowly held the cold gun up next to his head. Without shedding a tear, he pulled the trigger... Nothingness 


surrounded him. Peaceful... Finally, what he always wanted. 

His thoughts started to all run together. What first seemed to be peaceful now made him sick. Darkness was 
everywhere. A loud buzzing pounded into his brain. H wanted to cry, but he no longer could control what his 
own body did. 

Suddenly, he felt ground under his feet. He felt dizzy, but he realized he could control his body again. 

He heard voices, voices that he knew. Around the corner came the boy he had met just that day. He grabbed 
his stomach, feeling sick at just the sight of this boy. "GET THE FUCK AWAY FROM ME!" He screamed with all 
his might, but it's like the boy couldn't hear him. 


He froze in fear. Why wasn't the boy leaving? Where were they? He'd never seen this place before. 


"Andy, honey, is that you?" A woman's voice filled the room. He looked around. Who's this woman and who's 
Andy? Fear began to take over. 


"Yeah, mom, its me." The boy's voice was low, and had traces of sadness laced in it. The boy's name must be 


Andy. 
‘Oh, honey, did you hear yet?" the woman asked, sadness and worry all across her face. 


"Heard what?" Andy asked. This woman must be his mother. He won't know what it's like to have a mother, his 


mother had left him when he was a baby. 


"A boy in your class killed himself." Andy's mother chocked out. "W-what?" Andy asked, stepping forward to 
hug his mother. 


Ch | 


Ch. | 
| watched has they hugged each other. What they had was nice; | wish | had something like that. 


Andy pulled away from his mom and wiped the tears from his face. "Do they know why?" Andy asked. "I don't 
think so. His family doesn't seem like the best. They said it was because he was a ‘faggot" Andy's mother 
spoke softly. 


| felt tears coming to my eyes. They were talking about me. My aunt always called me a faggot, at least on a 
good day. Other days, it was much worse. 


Andy's whole body shook as he cried harder. If only he knew that he's the one that caused me to do it. | hope 
he feels all of the pain | felt that day. 


"What was his name?" Andy continued to ask questions. With every answer he got, he cried even more. 


"Ashley Purdy." Andy's mother said quietly, tears running down her face. Why are they crying over me? They 


never knew me. I'm not worth crying over, trust me, I've been told that plenty of times before. 


"Wait, Ashley? | just talked to him a few hours ago. He seemed fine. He was so nice" | could see the shock on 
Andy's face. | hope that dumbass can put two and two together. "You did this to me! Its all your fault!" | 


screamed at the top of my lungs. 


| realized that no one can hear or see me. Why the hell am | stuck here with these people? He's who | was 


running from in the first place. 


"What did you two talk about?" His mother was nosey, but | like that she cared so much. "Well, | kind of told 
him | was gay.." Andy stopped and looked down at his hands. 


"Andrew, why on earth would you do that? Didn't we just move to this new school because everyone was 
bothering you over that very thing?" His mother quickly became stern, but it was the good kind of stern, the 


kind that shows that you actually care for someone. 


"Well, everyone sad he was gay too. And, | thought he seem nice, and safe." | could see tears forming in his 
eyes again. Those piercing, blue eyes called me. | wanted to take away everything that caused him pain. Why do 
| care so much about him? He caused all of this! | wish he had never come into my life, and then I'd still be 


alive. 


"l-Im going up to me room." Andy said before rushing up that stairs. | followed him. He seemed to be the one 
that was leading my new afterlife. 


His room was dark, and there were boxes all over. He hadn't unpacked from when they first moved in. He 
crawled into his bed and pulled the blankets over his head. His body shook when he cried. | didn't want him to 
cry. His tears stained his beautiful face. No, his face isn't beautiful. What am | thinking? 


| crawled into his bed and lay next to him. | doubt it will comfort him any, but | want to try my best. 


Suddenly, he turned and faced me. "A-Ashley?" he whispered, almost too quiet for me to hear him. "Yes?" | 
replied, looking into his deep blue eyes. "How are you here?" He whispered again. | couldn't detect any emotion in 
his voice or face. "I don't know. The last thing | remember is being in my room, holding that gun" | kept talking, 


saying things that | didn't want to say. | couldn't stop myself. 


"Did you really do it?" Andy asked me, his voice still in a low whisper. "I think so. | pulled the trigger. Everything 
went dark, and then | showed up here." | told him, holding up my hands and flopped them back down on the bed. 


"Are you really here?" He asked me. How am | supposed to know? | have no clue of what's ever going on. "I 
don't know. | was downstairs with you, screaming my heart out and neither you nor your mother noticed me." | 


told him, while playing with the hem of the sheets. 


"But you seem so real." Andy said, reaching out his hand to touch my face. "Please, don't so that." | breathed, 
closing my eyes. | can't stand his touch. "I'm sorry; | just wanted to know if you're really here or not. | just 
really want you to be here." He began crying again. | ran my fingers through his long, black hair. "Why do you 
even care if l'm here or not? We've met once, and that ended by me running home to put a bullet in my head." 


| said harshly. 
| saw the pain in his eyes, but | don't care. He did this after all. "Please" he silently begged between sobs. 


"Please what? What more do you want from me?" | asked him. I'm not even sure what he is thinking. He looks 


so small and fragile. | want to break him. | want to see what he looks like when he's in real pain. 


Andy looks so helpless, all the anger | had disappeared. | pulled his into a tight hug. He laid his head down on my 
shoulder and let out his last few cries. He soon fell asleep just like that in my arms. | cuddled his closer to me, 


and pretty soon, | fell asleep as well. 
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| woke up and | felt happy for once. | rolled and came face to face with Andy. What the hell? | thought all of 
this was just a sick dream. He woke up, fluttering his bright blue eyes open. "Good morning, Ashley." He smiled 
at me. "Why am | still here?" | asked, shocked that this all was real. "Maybe you were given a second chance?" 
Andy asked. That wouldn't make any sense. Why me, out of all people, would be given a second chance? "Do you 
really think that could happen?" | asked Andy. "It could have. You've been cheated out of a descent life all this 


time. You deserve it more than anyone | know." Andy answered and smiled. 


|, however didn't return his smile. "How do you know that I've been cheated out of a descent life?" | asked in a 
pained voice. "My mother told me what your family said. | thought it was fucked up." Andy said with a caring 
look on his face. "Yeah, well, I'll survive." | told him, forgetting about my current situation. "We'll see about 


that." Andy smiled and took me by the hand, leading me down stairs. 


"Hey, mom! Can you come here a second?" Andy shouted as we entered the kitchen "Why are you calling her?" 


| asked. | was very afraid of what was coming. 
"If she can see you, than you're fine, but if she can't, then we have a problem." Andy explained to me. 


Andy's mother came into the kitchen, but stopped in the doorway. "Andrew, you never told me you had a 
friend over." She said, looking right at me. "YES! Ashley, do you know what this means?" Andy's eyes lit up 


when he spoke. "Ashley? Honey, who is this?" his mother asked, pointing towards me. 


"Mom, this is Ashley Purdy. The strongest and luckiest gay alive." His smile widened when he said alive. | 
couldn't believe it. I'm okay, everything is okay. "Tha-thats impossible." His mother spoke, not understanding 


what was going on 


"Ma'am, l'm not sure how this happened, but | assure you, I'm Ashley Purdy, and I'm living." | smiled and 
laughed to myself. That felt amazing to say. I'm alive! "Honey, I'm so glad that you're okay, but you died. There 


was an article all about your death in the newspaper." His mother was trying to logically think. 


She walked into the kitchen and picked up the newspaper. "Wh-where is it? It was on the front page, now it's 
gone.” His mother was completely shocked. "Mom, he was given another chance." Andy smiled and hugged me. 
Just as | was about to push him off, | stopped myself. | was given a second chance for a reason, might as well 


be happy this time around. 


| hugged him back tightly. It felt good to have a friend. "Well, you two better hurry up and get to school. It's a 
Friday, so try your best to just make it through today." She smiled at both f us while heading back to her 


room, holding he aching head. She must be going crazy. 


"What do you think school's going to be like?" | asked Andy. He just shrugged his shoulders. He lead me back up 
to his room. Since | didn't have anything besides the clothes on my back, Andy told me to put on some of his. 
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When we got to school, Andy left to go to his classes. | went to mine, but they didn't know who | was, and | 
wasn't on their class list. | walked to the office, confused about what was going on. Then, it all dawned on me. 
My past live had been erased. | get to start over. No one knew who | was except for Andy and his mother. 
This could work. 


| enrolled myself as a new student. | told them | would be living with Andy, so all they need is for his mother 


to come in sometime and sign some papers for me. This was easier that | thought. 


Since the school thinks | don't know how this school works, they put me in all of Andy's classes. | laughed to 
myself, it went from Andy being the new student, to me being the new student. 


| walked into Andy's class and handed the teacher my pass from the office. "Class, we have a new student. 
This is Ashley Purdy. Let's all make him feel welcome." The teacher announced to the whole class. No one 


looked up from what they were doing, which is a good thing. 


| took the empty seat next to Andy and smiled at him. "Dude, what are you doing here?" he asked, returning 
my smile. "No one knows who | am and I'm not on my teacher's class list anymore. | really started over." | told 
him. "How exciting!" Andy giggled, turning to face the board. His giggle was so cute. Ashley, stop thinking like 
that! Oh, fuck it! I'm free now. 


After school, Andy and | walked back to his house. His mother had left for work, so it was just us. "Hey, Andy, 
can | ask you something?" | asked with concern. "Yeah, anything.’ He replied, looking at me with those ice blue 


eyes. 


"Where's you dad?" | asked. "Oh... he left a long time ago. He wasn't anything special" Andy answered, playing 
with the string on his sweatshirt. "I'm sorry." | said, hoping my question didn't hurt him. "Not a problem." He 
said, the smile returned to his face. 


"What about your family?" Was | really about to talk about my family? Fuck, | think | am. "Well, as soon as | 
was born, my mom left me with my dad. He started fucking my mom's sister, and after a few years, he left 
me with my aunt. She hated me and beat the living hell out of me." Wow, I'm really surprised | could tell that 
story without crying. 


Andy walked up to me and hugged me. His hugs were nice. "I'm so sorry. That's all over now, Ashes." Andy 
spoke softly. Ashes, | like that. "Now, | have a shot at living life the way | want it” | laughed and hugged his 


agai n. 


"What are you going to do differently?" Andy smiled down at me. | wanted to kiss those beautiful lips and show 


him what | would do differently, but if he didn't want me, | would ruin my new life here. 


"Listen to the music | want to listen to without worrying about getting the shit kicked out of me." | joked. Andy 
laughed too. "Well... | mean.. I'm free to do whatever | want now." | said, and that's the truth. | can love 


whoever | want. 


"Hey, I'm getting in the shower now." Andy said, getting up and walking towards the bathroom door. He suddenly 
stopped and looked back at me. "Care to join me?" Andy asked with a huge smile on his face. "What?!" | was 
shocked! Did he really just ask me to join him? "You said you can do anything you want to now. Don't be a 
pussy." His smile got even bigger. Fuck it, I'm taking him up on that offer. "I'll beat you there." | winked at him 


and raced for the bathroom. 


"Hal Beat you!" Andy cheered when he got in first. "Whatever, you were closer to begin with." | smiled. I'm very 
competitive. "What do | get for winning?" Andy asked in an innocent voice. "Uh, whatever you want. | don't have 


much." | said, pointing towards the folded clothes his mom just washed for me. 


"Naw, nothing like that" Andy said, his voice lower than normal. God, his voice was so sexy. Andy moved closer 
to me. | think | get what he's trying to do. "Andy, since you won, I'll do whatever losers do." | whispered, trying 


not to show my excitement. 


First, take off all your clothes." Andy whispered in my ear. | stepped back, slowly pulling my shirt up over my 
head. Andy sat down on the edge of the tub, watching me. When | reached down to unbutton my pants, Andy's 
hands covered mine. Our eyes locked, and he smiled at me. | moved my hands away and he unbuttoned my 


pants for me. "No underwear today, Purdy?" he asked, pulling down my jeans. "Never" | smiled down at him. 
He pulled my pants down the rest of the way and slid them off of my body. 


| was now fully naked, standing in front of him. He stood up and took his shirt up, throwing it over in the pile 
of my clothes. He undid his own pants and slid them off as well. He was now completely naked, too. A stepped 
forward until our lips were merely an inch apart. | could feel his warm breath on my lips. | wanted him to kiss 
me so badly. His hands found their way to my waist and pulled me closer to him. | closed my eyes as he kissed 


me. 


It felt like fire melting ice. His lips were so warm and comforting. This was better than anything that | could 
have imagined. He made my first kiss feel like fireworks exploding. He pulled away and looked into my eyes. His 


blue eyes shined more than usual. "The shower awaits, Mr. Purdy." He spoke in a low, sexy voice. 


Andy took my hand and led me into the shower. He stepped in first and | followed. The warm water fell down 
my back and Andy pulled me closer to him. He kissed me gently on the lips again His kisses were like heaven. 
His hand drifts down from my waist to my dick. It was already getting hard. He squeezed it slightly, making me 


moan. | lay my head down against him and slightly bite his shoulder as he continues to massage my erection 


"Oh, Andy" | moan into his shoulder as he pumps him faster. | feel so close to cumming as | dig my nails into 


his back and silently scream. | finally cum into his hand with his final pumps. 
| pull away from him and rinse myself off. He follows over to the running water and cleans up as well 


When we're done showering, Andy gets out of the shower and dries off with the only towel he had in his 
bathroom. After he's done, | dry off as well. He looks so perfect, standing there naked. What does this make 


us? God, | wish this meant that we were together. 


After we both dried off, we changed into our clothes for the night. | tried to look away as he slid on his 
batman pajama pants, but it was too tempting not to look. He smiled over at me when he noticed | was looking 
at him. "Hey, baby, what are you looking at?" Andy asked, laughing. "Just the sexiest guy I've ever seen" | 
laughed has a blushed a deep shade of red. 


"Not true, because I'm looking at the sexiest man in the world" Andy replies with a charming smile as he 
crawls into his bed next to me. He wraps his arms around my waist and pulls me in to kiss me again. "You 


know, | could get use to this.” | tell him as | kiss the side of his neck. "Uhm? Me too." His smile kills me. 


Andy gets underneath the covers and pulls them up for me to join him. As soon as we get comfortable, his 
phone starts to ring. "Oh, shit, its mom." Andy quickly answers his phone. 


"Hey, mom, what's going on?" 


"I forgot to tell you this morning, | have a work trip this week and | won't be home. | hope that you can take 
care of the house and Ashley while I'm away. That's not too much to ask for, is it?" 


"No, | can handle all of it. You just worry about work, Ash and | can take care of everything here." 


Andy quickly hung up the phone and smiled at me. "Mom's gone all week | have a feeling tomorrow will be a 


very good day." | return his smile. Oh, if only he knew what | was thinking. 
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| woke up and looked over at the clock. Damn, it's already IO in the morning. Andy was still asleep and | didn't 
want to wake him. | hope that what happened last night wasn't just a mistake. Everything was too perfect. | 
guess happiness isn't something that I'm used to. Things really are different than they were before. 


"Hey, beautiful" Andy's voice broke me from my thoughts. "Hey, good morning" | replied, brushing his black hair 
out of his eyes. "Today is just for you and |, what do you feeling like doing?" he asked me, raising an eyebrow. 


He is so cute. 


“Anything's fine with me. Although, | feel like | owe you for last night." | smiled at him. | hope I'm not coming on 
too strong. "Babe, you don't owe me anything. I'm just glad that you're here." He smiled at me and winked. 
“Although, a back massage wouldn't be terrible." He laughed, making me roll my eyes. 


"If that's what you want in return | replied, turning him over so | can rub his back. "You're too sweet." He 
laughed. "I was thinking we could go to the record store, only if you wanted to though.’ Andy said with his face 


buried in the pillow. "Yeah, that sounds awesome!" | said with a little too much excitement in my voice. 


When | was done massaging Andy, | got off of the bed and went over to put my clothes on | put on my black 
jeans and looked down at my shirt. "Fuck, it's ripped. That was my favorite shirt too." | whined "You can wear 


anything of mine" Andy said, pulling himself off of the bed. 


| walked over to his closet and started sorting through all of his clothes. My eyes settled on his Kill ‘Em All 
shirt. That's my favorite Metallica album, so | had to wear it. | slid it over my head and made sure that it fit 
me. l'm so happy that it did, and it looked awesome. 


"Good choice, baby." Andy appeared behind me in the mirror. "Thanks" | smiled at him. "If you're going to be 
Metallica, then | must be Megadeth." He chuckled and grabbed his Peace Sells shirt out. "| guess we're enemies 
then" | laughed. "No, we're not enemies.. we just inspire each other. | wrote your first album, and you were 
pretty much the reason for me existing." Andy said with a cocky grin. 


"Then let's go get ready to go to the record store, Mr. Mustaine." | joked and pushed him toward the 


bathroom so we could do our hair and makeup. 


A half an hour past, and we were finally finished. Andy grabbed his keys and led the way to his car. After | 
climbed into the passenger side, | put my ipod on the dock and turned it up all the way. 


When we got inside, we were shocked by all of the KISS stuff they had hanging around. "DUDE! DO YOU SEE 
THIS?" Andy shouted while jumping up and down, pointing at the Peter Criss action figure from the Psycho 
Circus tour. "Yeah, but do you see the price?" | asked, pointing at the sticker on the back that said $50. 


"FUCK!" he shouted, putting Peter back down in his place. 


"I know, its crazy how much they want for this stuff. | think we're the only people that would buy it anyway.’ 
A skinny, black haired guy said, approaching us. "Hey, I'm Jake." He said, reaching out his hand to shake mine. | 
shook his hand and Andy came over to us. "I'm Ashley, and this is Andy." | told him, pointing towards Andy. 
"Nice to meet you guys." He smiled at both of us. 


"It isn't too often that we see cool guys around here." He added. "Oh, those guys over there," he pointed back 
towards two guys, who both also had long black hair, sorting through the tapes. "Those are my friends Jinxx 


and CC" They must have heard their names, because they made their way over towards us. 


"JAKE! You made friends!" one of them said in a very excited voice. "Yeah, this one's CC" Jake laughed. "Hi, I'm 


Jinxx" Jinxx said, waving awkwardly at us. | just waved back and smiled. 


"You know what? You guys should come over sometime this week We've got the place all to ourselves and you 
guys seem pretty awesome." Andy finally spoke up. "Yeah! Let's do it! Jakey, you know you can trust him, look 
how blue his eyes are! People with blue eyes are very trustworthy!" CC said, jumping up and down "Yeah, 
that'd be awesome. What about today?" Jake smiled at me, then Andy. "Yeah, sure, if you guys aren't busy." | 
could tell Andy was excited about this. 


We drove home with the guys following us in their car. | was kind of hoping that tonight would be just me and 
him, but | guess he had different plans. 


Andy POV. 


When we got back to the house, | was very excited. | finally had friends! This all must be a dream. | had Ash, 
and now | have three awesome friends. | led them up to my room, and they all found somewhere to sit. | guess 
they were planning on me entertaining them because | was left standing in the middle of the room with 


everyone sitting around me. 


"Okay, let's play a game." CC said and clapped his hands together. "It's called Answer or Die. You get asked a 
question, and if you don't answer it, I'll sit on you until you do." CC laughed, "ll ask first.” 


"Andy," CC started, "What was your first kiss like?" CC asked and everyone sat up and looked at me. | felt my 
face go red, taking a deep breath, | started, “Well, it was really hot. We were already naked.. sooo..." | stopped 
and looked down at my feet. | can already see Ash's face in my mind. | bet he's horrified that that was my 


first kiss. "Whoa, | wish mine was that hot." Jinxx said from the couch in the corner of my room. 

| looked up at the guys, and Ash was smiling at me. "Fuck the game, keep going man. How hot was she?" CC 
said, looking a little too excited. | coughed slightly and looked back down at the ground. "Ha, only problem... it's 
not a.. she." | mumbled. It was quiet for a second; | thought maybe they didn't hear me. 


"Whoa, it's you and Ashley, isn't it?" CC started laughing and he ran up to hug me. | didn’t know what to say. 


Did Ash care if they knew? 


"Wow, this game is already better than when it's just us. Okay, Andy, its your turn to ask." Jake said with a 


huge smile on his face. 


"Uh... Jake, what was your first kiss like?" | asked shyly. | wasn't sure what else to ask, and we were already on 


the subject. 


It was better than | thought it was going to be. | was scared because | was going to this party last year and | 
didn't have any idea of what it was like to kiss someone, so CC kind of helped me with that” Jake said, blushing 
a deep shade of red. "WHAT?!?" Ashley and | said at the same time. 


"Well, you just told a sex story about you and Ash! | just kissed CC!" Jake said defensively. "Nah, its cool, | was 
just a little shocked, but it's cool. You two would make a cute couple." Ashley laughed, nudging Jake. 


"Yeah, that's what I've been trying to tell them for the past year. You'll find out soon enough. They love to 
flirt and everything, but if you ever bring up them getting together, the get all pissed off” Jinxx said, looking 
between Jake and CC. Jake was bright red by this point. 


"Okay, Okay. My turn! Ashley, first impression of Andy?" Jake said, looking up at Ashley with a smug grin on 
his face. | could see Ash swallowing hard. Was it going to be that bad? Well, he DID kill himself right after we 
met.. Ashley's voice snapped me out of my thoughts. "Umm... let's just say | didn't think in a million years | 
would be here right now.." Ashley said, looking down at his feet. 


"So, you hated him? Hate makes the heart grow stronger, man." Jinxx said while patting Ash on the back. "No, 
no, | never hated him. Did I?.. No, it wasn't hate at all.. more like | was scared of him? Yeah.. It was pretty 


bad." Ashley spoke with a shaky voice. 


"Ashy, you were scared of me? | didn't do anything wrong, did |?" | asked. | could feel tears building up in the 
back of my eyes. This wasn't good. 


"No, you were fine. I'm over it now, remember? Everything's better." Ash said, giving me a reassuring smile. | 


relaxed a little, but | still could help but think that | could have caused... | can't even think it. 


‘Okay guys, this is boring now! You know what will fix this?" Jinxx said with a face splitting smile. "If CC and 
Jake made out?" Ashley said with a laugh. "YES!" Jinxx yelled, "NO!" Jake yelled over him. 


| laughed and walked over so that | was sitting in Ashley's lap. He wrapped his arms around me and | could fell 
his soft lips on my shoulder. He is so sweet. 


‘Guys, you know what this means.." CC said softly. "What?" | asked in an equally as soft voice. "We all have 
someone, except for Jinxx." CC laughed. "Hey! Not my fault! There's an odd number, and | will sacrifice." Jinxx 


smiled and looked between the two couples. | felt really bad for the guy. It must suck to be around people that 


are all lovely and not have anyone. 


"Aww, Jinxxy, I'll share my Ashy with youl" | cooed, pushing Ash towards him. "Aww, thanks man, | love him!" 
Jinxx smiled, pulling Ash up into his lap. We all started to laugh. This night was going to be perfect. 


